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SSA sar rs. 
Ihe Bonny Boatman's GarL and, 

The Bonny Boatman 5 
E Gales that gently wavesthe Sea, 
And pleaſe the cauny Boatman, 0 
Bear me frae hence, or bring io me, 
My brave, my bonny Scotſman, T 
A | 
In holy Bands we join d our Hands, | 
Yet may not this ditcover, airy, 81 
While Parents rate à large Estag 
Before a faithful Lover. 4 2 5 A 
But I loor chuſe in Highland Glens, 
- To herd the Kid and Goat, Man, 1 
Then I cow'd for fire little Ends, 
Refuſe my bonny-Scotfman, N if 


Wae worth the Man, wha firſt began 
That baſe ungenerous Fathion; 
For greedy Vows, Love's Arts to uſe, 

While Strangers to its Paſſion, - 


8 Frae foreign F jelds, my lovely Youth, 
- Hafte to thy longing Lafftle, 
5 Wha pants to preſs thy balmy Mouth, 


And on her Boſom hauls thee. \ 
Love gts the Word, then haſte on Board, IIe 

Fair Winds and tenty Boatman; | 

Watt o'er, watt o'er, fra yonder Shore, | | 


My blyth, my bonny Scotſinan. My 
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& 3x1 4 
My Love has bonny mickle Charms, A 
As weel become a Scorſman; * 
He's welcome to my wideſome Arms, 
The? he had ne'er a Groat, Man. 


The blitheſt Lad vou c'er beheld, ä 5 

Belov'd by Higbland Laſſes; * 

For weel | ken, none can excell, 
His Beauty all ſurpilaes. 


O Volley, Wollzy, hafte thee o'er, 
Once more my Wolley venture; 

Thy Moggy will wait on the Shore, E 
She longs for Love's Indenture. ; 
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She longs for to be ty'd to ye, 
In mickle Joy and Pleaſure, 
And values her dear Welley more, 
Then all the Eaftern Treaſure. 


Then bonny Scot, pray come away, 
No more you Mountains clamber; 

It Traveling you love, you may 
Upon my Bubbies wander, 


hey're ſweeter far then .4bjon's Hills, 
With gentle Vallies under 

And all Delights that you can fill, 
With Pleaſure and with wonder. 


be Boatm an's reply to biz Miftreſs, by one R. D. 


Hat melting Voice 1s this I hear? 
What moving Sounds of Boatmen? 
Is this my charming Angel dear, 
Callingme her faith ful Scotſman 2? 
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4 5 WIe worth the. Maid rhe fit diſplay "4 
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Weill entertain our Paſhion; e 
© For pure Lobe is from above; . 
The rein is no Franſgreftion. e 


Vieh more thy Favour 1 egeem! "= 
Then worldly. Peif and” Freatuie : e 
Thou d make Arabian Deſerts cem e 
A Paradiſe of Pleaſure; 8233 3-25 


© For Woridly pelk, to felt derte, N = þ 
And all her, Satisfaction. 2 5 5 * 


5 come, I come, Wich Weine pres. 
Dear Charmer, te ſolece vour; 

| Konghr but your blooming Virtycs need” _— 
Inyite me to embrace you. £5 


4 12 The Wocd.is Love, aſſiſt me Jobe, 85 0 
Find Nene be my Boatman. Dec 

With gentle Gales bend ADJ: Sails x 1 

2 I come thy faithful Scotfman, 

2 * <2 eee, He 

Mr beg room of the- Colding-knows. _ , Ad 
8 He ow: blyth each ory v was L to ſee 0 
3 The Swain comme o'er the Hill, 1 | 

”  He$Kipr the Burt, and flew to me, 775 
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5 * met him with Godswill! 
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0 the Brood, the hayiny, r e 
Ihe Broum of the: 2 
Twi I were With ng ear: ; 
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neirhen wanted Ewe not wag * 2 "WE 0, 


While bis Flock. near me lay; 5 
e gather d in my Fheep at bn ng 5 
And chear?d me all the Day: e 


the Broom, 1 + oy 5 


e tun' d his Pipe and Reed 10 leer . 

The Birds ſtood liſt mug bj 
Even the dull Cattle ſtood and ax a e 
"Chaim d with bis Mclod: 4.3 pe Be 

0 the Broom, N. 15 „„ 

'vile thus we ſpent our Time b 7 Dutt, 
Betwixt cur Flgcks and Play, 
envy'd not rhe ral ot Dame, 


I Tbough ne er ſo Rich and Says e 
10 toe Brocm, Se. 8 e 
ard Fate that I Should bend * ka 

Gang heavely and mour rm 


ecaute 1 loy'd the kindeſt Swat, EIT, 
D. 155 ever yet Was born: „ 
Obe Broom, e e 


Lee did oblige me every Hour, 
Cou'd I bur faithful bee. 
He ftole my Heart. cou d I refuſe - 


7 * ws - x & 
Whan e'er he ask d of me; MAT a ohne” ES 
| Hl Broom, Se. 5 5 


Dosis and mydittls Kir. . BED 5 

* Hat held my wie ſdup Wheßp;, 7 
Jaan Beach, 5 . 5 „ 
»Þ 2 now lie uſeless b. 
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Adieu now to the Coldin2-knows, 
Farcwell a“ Pleaſures there, 
ic Gods reſtore to me my Swain, 
Ba' Þ crave or care: 
0 the Broom, the bonn y, bonny Broom, 
he. From of the Cloding-knows. 
I wiſh I were with my dear Swain, 
With his Pire and my Ero. 
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Moggy's Requeſt to ber Stwegtehears Jockey, 


a My bonny Jectey, cloſe in my Arms lil lock thee, 
() You ſnall never pang tro. the bloody Wars again, 
No, not hear the Sound of the Trumpet, 

In the Grove we'll ſport and play, 

Laugh all Night, and kiſs all Day: 
W hat a Pox have we to do with Germany an Sin, 
Or what the De'cl do you or | by either of them gain, 
Ha] you not better at Home remain with your Aoggy? 


W hat wi:l you leave your Catile to go where Gans do rattle; 
To wander here and there, the De'el knows where, 
For Honour in a Biit'e? | 
Suppoſe jon loſe an Arm, or 20 1 broken Leg, 
Toe Dz'el be pour Comfort for me, lays Peg. 
Warr a Pix bave we to do with Germany or Spain, 
Or what the De'e! Jo you oc | by either of them gain, 
Hai you not detter at Home remain with your g/: 


prayleave oF your Scolding this tToije of Catier-wauling, 
Aoain(t proul Spain I'll crois the Main, 75 
Were Bllows they are roling : | 

M 44 your Torkies, your Pigs, and the Sow, 

214/49 is big er ongh to milk the Cow, | 
There is Honour and Riches for ther that will roam, 
When there is nothing but Labour and Trouble at Home, 
Then be conen'ei 10 lie a lit Iz white atone, dear Mogg). 


Jockey, don't deceive me, why will youſtrive to grieve me 
What mat 1 do with Harry, Kate, and Sue, 
if you should offer to leave me; It 


1 


GP 
If Kings fall out, pray whats tbat to you, 
I'll mind my Spinning-wheel, gang ye to your bn 
hat a Pox have we to do with Ger many and Spain, 
Yr what the De'el do you or 1 by either of them gain, 
lad you not better ia Scotland remain with your Money ? 
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Ihe Rokes of London 


NN H Torivg drinking. folding, fighting, 
Spending all our Days in Nighting, 

n Pleaſure thar is moſt delighting, 

Lives the Rakes of Zinc, 
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Ne'nl make the City } averns rozr, 
„ Prinxing Punch and Wine galore, 
rink about and call for more, 
le Says the Rakes of London. 


fer drink we ſpend our Hays, 
ro Maſquerade, to Ball or Plays. 
Or to Faux Hall well rake our Ve ave, 
" | In raking thus in Lenden. 


g. 


linz here we are always ſure to find, 
\ Miſtreſs that's both free and king, 
Fay and buxom to our Mind, 
Says the Rakes of Londen. 


* hen to Drury Fad re pair ing. 
* Jt all the Bawds and Bullies ſweating, 
ifſes Gowns and Aprons tearing, 

ih Says the Rakes of London. 


” Hal 


44 us Bullies ont tof 5 5 - Us 
et the Devil pay the Score, 12 
Fer *he Reckoning ſtrip the Whore, 

© Sas the Rakes of London. „ 


Come, fa 5 6ne, we'll pay no score; Y 
- "Turn the Landlord out of Door, 
| Knock his Wife upon the Floor, 5 
Says the Rakes of London. 


5 Tien up Stains: honeſt Fo, FR ako Moot 
Rubs the Chalxs all out butions, 
7 2 behind the Door ſhalt ſtand. 

Says the Rakes of London. 


= hen to a Bawdy houſe we 1 go, | 
Calling tor à MG or WWW. 
Half a Score, no'lefs win do. 
Fot che Rakes of London. „ 


Can to the Landlord, Whales to 557 Sg 
Damn the Reck'ning, we won't. 1 55 
Carle the Muſick they won't es 

For the Rakes of nl. 


i Clap or Pox ſhould ever ſcise you, 
De. Rock will ftrive to cure you, 
IFAD Bolus, Pills, will ever teaze Von, 8 
Says the Rakes of London WM 5 * 
aan Fhen to the Balg e Wo: pair, e bh: 
© Jes twenty Miftes Mere.” ATT TR in 
"Pa earing.the Thread of Life but cher, 
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